a4 wo am advised, but one paper in
tho Stale takes ground. agaidst the
snensgre, and the wenkneds of ita ar-
ticles will give strength to the cause it
opposes.  Thia paper in: the #Osh-
kosh Courier,” professediy & Demo-
cratic sheet. The Editor attempts to
pour nidienle upou the measure, but
smocoeds only in seouring contempt
for hinaseif. He loads his old musket
to the wuszle, intending thar his
charge shall sweep ‘away every thing
before it, but at the first fire, the only
vesult attained was to kick the silly
fellow over, He goes off as follows:
“The Maine Liquor Law is now the
rage, Bearcely four mopths will
bave elapsed before that pestilential
disturber of the bono publico will be
amotg us, a cure-all to the over-
worked and badly-governed race of
humanity, who have suffered many
thousand years for the wanit of a
Maine Liquor Law.” The poor soul
has no argument to offer but foams
and rants, about our free and happy,
peaceful and prosperous country, un-
der the reign of liquor, and expresses
bis fears that the blessed state of
things is sbout to come (o an eternal
stand by the introduction of a new
order of fanatical measures.

Here is a taste of the dish served
up for the whisky boys:

“Our country has been advanci
with many strides—peace, plent; a:g

rosperity have assumed the living

rms of guardian spirits, and have
directed us on in & career of happi-
ness before unknown in Christian
Jands; but we have all along been
without the Maine Liquor Law. We
have risen to wealth, honor and dis-
tinction, in our labor-race with the
world; but where would we have
been if each State had been {ortunate
enough to have secured the panacea
of the Maine Liquor Law! We have
had the Swtute Law, the Common
Law, the Lynch Law; but the Maine
Liquor Law, Heaven pity us, we have
not had. We have heard of the Law
of Moses, the Jewish Law, and the
old Roman Law; but nobody, il
lately, knew any thing of the Maine
Liquor Law. %herc was, too, the
law of the Medes and Persisns ‘‘that
altereth not”’—the law of gravitation
and cohesion—and above all the laws
of mind and matter; but there has
mow arisen another law above all
these—the Maine Liquor Law. Again,
we have the moral and hyaicaﬁ:]w
but not yet the “higher law” of all—
the Maine Liquor Law. The truth is
it is becoming a Christian habit, now-
a-days, to prefer the advice and follow
the example of extremists,

“|dess are worthless if they do not
reach a visionary elevation so far above
the ken of solid sense and reason as
fo be wholly undisiinguishable. There
must be a general flourish—a kind of
moral monumania which is to drive
mankind to reforms like sheep to the
fold. The B{a}ine Liquorboll.;aw is in

r. Itis talked about, legis-
la p:ﬁut, reached tbout,eilnsd
sung snd whistled. The apple butter
of our old mothers—those poor,
misguided mothers of our revolution-
ary days—patriotic they were, but
misguided. Yes, the apple-butter and
the cider they used to swig, and the

To the eredit of the intelligent eiti-
zens of Wisconsin, be it said, but one
such paper is' susiained in the State.
“T he - Democrat,” publisked also at
Oshkosh makes the following trath-
ful and sensible remarks:

“This measure is in reality of more
praciical im to the people of
this State than any or all the political
queslions which have come before
them since our State has had a politi-
cal exisience.

“Itis, we presume, a troublesome
matter tothe mere politician, especial-
ly that class who have given up all
other business, and devoted themselves
to the good of  the dear people, and
have lictle capital to operate upon be-
side an ability to h e the crowds
who assemble in bar-rooms and sa-
loons, To such, we have no donbt,
it would be much easier to do battle
against the Ghost of the old United
Btates Bank, or some other such issue
which has been dead so long that the
mourners have all disa and
left none to resent the insult. But
the beauty of the is that the
passage of the Maine Law will do
away with the necessity for all that
class of statesmen. Their “occupa-
tion will be gone.” To the honest,
industrious citizen; to those who pay
our taxes, and our Govern-
ment, it is fraught with greater bless-
ings than the mind can well conceive,
As a mere financial question it is of
more importance (o I}m tax-payers of
this nation than any one that has di-
vided the two great parties of this
country in twenty years. To the
thousands of victims of & depraved
appelite, who know themselves going
lo destruction, but have not the power
to break away from the temptations
which surround them, it opens a door
| of hope.

“To the Patriot, the Philanthropist,
| the Ohristian—to every one, in short,
| who cares for the welfare of his fel-
low man, this subject appeals with a
force which may well banish all mi-
nor questions, and engage all in one
grand struggle to banish intemper-
gnce, with its thousand evils, from our

uw.!l

Progress of Iniquity.

The following nervous article is
taken from a Pittsburg paper. It is
one of a series contributed over the
signature of “Ion.”—read it for its
stern facts and impregnable arguments
against the Liquor traffic, and for, its
graphic and powerful style. Read it
and be convinced that no greater curse
than that of intemperance can afflict
and degrade our countrymen:

“Next comes the ‘Rumseller,’ (the
father of the Sampsons of iniquity—
‘Lotemperance,, ) with the eighty-four
millions of distilled damnation sold
per anoum in the United States,

Stand up, thou brow-branded, Cain-
like Rumseller | Stand up before the
bar of Eublic opinion, and hear the
charge I bring against thee—“Thou
art & murderer, a murderer above the
laws,”” 1 have proved this ch
from his own infamous books u
art of ndulteration of liquors, and 1

bloody knife again, And Hagher i
y knife again, AR
ootl. and testify m, &
unto him '&"NM& unto {he
royal murderer, ‘thou att the man
Craw] from the slimy ooze, thou
drowned, drunkard vietim, and with
;wm;-ﬂunl:gliﬁﬂp, md:
against him. i ram
y suicide into court with his
throat eut, and let the drip%niagw
drops testify against him, way
for frost stiffened corpse, there,
'Tis the drunkard’s wife, driven from
her fireside to die in the snow storm.
Let the [rozen tear on her pale and
icy cheek, testify aguiosthim. Break
thy seal of siléence, thon unrelentin
Eiu_t. and let the shrieks and groans o
]
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dying victims come back, 'lili_l:g
down um the night.winds to_testify
against him. ' Unrol and read thou re-
cording Angel, the murder indict-
ments against him, which thou hast
written in the book of God’s Remem-
brance, to testify against him, Sna
l\:our burning chains, ye spirits damn

y alcohol, and yushup, &ll sheeted in
fire and dripping from the blasing
waves of hell, and testify against him
~—plead—‘plead like angels, trumpet.
tongued, against the deep damnation
of your taking off.'

“God made man in his own i
giip it I
0, Wi p fand,

defaces the image and supereription
his maker, and stamps him with the
counterfeiting die of the Devil? Al-
oohol. Man by nature walks erect—
litfs his forehead to the stars—power
and dominion have been given to him
over all the creatures of the earth—he
is nature’s King? Who breaks his
scepire of authority—takes from him
his imperial crown, and degrades him
below the brute? Alechol. Who de-
stroys his reason, ‘hides her bright
beams in mystic clouds thatroll around
the shatiered temple of the soul, cur-
tained in midnight? Alcohol.—Who
pollutes his heart, and robs it of eve
noble and generous emotion? Aleohol.
Who makes him & madman and then
lashes and Lalloos on the mad pack of
his vilest passions? Aloohol. Who
fills our jails with felons, and h

on trembling wretch upon the ﬁl‘
ows! Alcohol. Who crowds our
alms houses with paupers, our hospi-
tals with disease, and our grave yanls
with dead? Aleohol.

Does any of you want to be a fool
—nay, worse, become the jibe and
derision of fools? Let him drink li-

quor. Does any of you (Idon’s care || P®

how proud and virtuous you are, ) does
any of you want to be a rascal with a
hang-gallows look, or become a low,
vulgar blackguard? Drink liquor.

If you are a father, do you want to
see your children ragged and ignorant
—growing up young candidates for
the penitentiary and gallows? Drink
liquor. If you are & son, and you
want to pay with black ingratitude the
debt you owe your parents, and bring
down their reverend Ty hairs in sor-
row to the grave, drink liquor. 1f you
are a husband, and you want to steal
all the beauty from your sweet wife's
face—break her heart-~make her
wretched, and perfectly miserable,
drink liquor. Do any of you want to

lose the property you have gathered

a6l 110 r?a' 1y
corruption, more Wﬂu‘ n;
leprosy of John and Namaan, or the
sores of Lazarus, drink liquor, I you
! ‘unwept o
nmg', M m:
tﬂhﬂo lpm her sable plume,
ing its blackness o'er a drunkard’s
tomb,y drink body-blighting—spirit-
damning liquor.
More than fi

ear]

ousand drunkards
die every Jlm- in the United States
rom the direct effects of Aleohol.
This is no loose guwess I al
stick to my text, and fire ¢lose to
mark when I drive in an argument, or
clinch it with the proolf 1 base my
estimate upon the other r?imr of
old king Alcohol himself. ¥ have a
list of one hundred and thirty+five
men, who died ar drankards ip
the short period of sixteen years, in
my native county, and the lower edﬁ
of the next county, in Maryland. -
my list are Minisiers, cless lenders,
doctors, lawyers, planters, farmers,
mechanios and laborers. In my na-
tive county one hondred and twelve
men died regular drunkards i sixtesn
years, soven per apnum, or oné 0
four hundred and forty-four

av
of in:ziuntq at the same rate our

présent population of twenty three '
millions, give us fifty one thousand
drunkards killed every year by the
direot effects of alcohol, to say mo-
thing of the indireot effeots of liquar
in producing disease and shorteni
the period of human Jife, 1 know
about aleohol—1ihe disease it produces
and how it produces them—Dbecause it
is my business to know, and 1 fear
lessly say, and tefy- a successful con-
tradiction, that the side | stabs—b
blows-—the indirect effects of al .
kill more than die regular drunkards,
I have drank old Madeira out of silver
goblets with the proudest in the land,
and bolted awful bad whiskey with ‘&
rum-swilling skunk in a dirt ‘
I have wandered about and lived n
various parts of Maryland, and | have
seen just as many grogshops and
druokards as I ever saw in my native
county, I have lived in five Btates
and traveled in twenty others, and I
have seen more men ‘driok rum . and
become the derision of fools’ elsewhere
than I ever saw in my pative county.
My estimate, therefore, is not only
rfectly correct as far r8 it goes, bui
it is actually uader the truth.

Fifty-one thousand men, (more than
died at Cannae or at Waterioo,) killed
every year in the United Btates, by
aleoholl *He that hath ears tohear let,
him hear,’ and 1=t this awful figured fact
fall on his startling ear Jike the solemn
warning of a death-bell, and let each
say for his soul’s sake, ‘Obl God—
shield, oh! shield me in the hour of
temptation from fiery sting of aleohol.
Oh!let me not die the death of adrank-

ard, not let mf last end be like his.—
y

Like the deadly simoon that sweeps
across the desert, blighting ard blast-
ing ail before its path, the more dead-
ly simoon of al Over ouy
beautiful land, and the high, and thy
low, and the proud and humble, have




